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Lﬂow s the Time o Buy

FURNITURE, CARPETS, RUGS, OIL
CLOTHS, LINOLEUMS, MATTINGS

Hub Ranges--
Baby Carriages & Go-Carts

QOur line of Spring and Summer Suits
is here for Men, Young Men and Boys,
all the latest styles and fabrics. Don’t
hesitate, for if you are short of money,
we will trust you.

TRY OUR LIBERAL CREDIT PLAN

The Glasner Furniture Co.,
: 1192 MAIN ST.

"

Our February
Clean-Up

Offers a Select
Stock of

FURNITURE
SAMPLES

at factory
Prices

AT GREAT BARGAINS!”

uOI-AMD A PATRON

'she struck it right, too. Ne better values
high grade furniture have been offered

. Our February Sale eclipses most

of the usual mark-down events and offers
m unparalleled opportunity for house fur-

W.L.DOUGLAS |
SOOdnd >3.50 SHOES

¥1.756 &*%2.00
Just like my

and $3.50
shoes.
of the leathers fo h o
T eac
e shoe, and every detail of the e
in every department, is looked after
I: shoemakers in the shoe industry. If I
_ ou how carefully W. L. Douglas shoes are made, you would
the: p i nd why they hold their shape, fit better and wear longer than
ny

omt?mmcf!‘culu; the Bottom Soles prod. More
e Langer WDearingLeatherthan unv:f'oo:s':‘"n::a

| y.‘-;l. DOUGLAS SHOE STORE IN BRIDGEPORT : 1068 Main St. _

FOR WASHINGTOV'S BIRTHDAY

you will doubtiess take a trip. Take
along our fine trunks, or bags, as trav-
eling companions, and you will find
all your friends will compliment you
on the appearance of your traveling
equipment,
IF¥ THE REPUTATION

of our goods is as high in our line, as
the reputation of Gebrge Washington
is in the hearts of his countrymen,
we shall be satisfied. Examine our
stock and tell us what we can do for

you.
THE
WOOSTER-ATKINSON
CO.

1043 AND 1049 BROAD STREET

VAN DYK TEAS AND COFFEES

'f._g;a!e bought by the shipload and sold by the pound

BEST COFFEE,

3sc lb the 35c¢ kind, for 25C lb'

- JAMES VAN DYK CO.,
1135 MAIN ST., CORNER ELM ST.

"Phone 904-3
’I'URE STOVE NOVELTIES FREE THIS WEEK
WALK A BLO(;'K AND SAVE A QUAR’I‘ER

: n‘ms'r TEA,
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THE LADY OF THE HEAVENS.

Copyright, 1908, by

900110090002

H. Rider Haggard
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(Continued.)

HWe have heard the story,” answer-
ed the old man (which indeed they had
with many additions), “and we believe
We believe that the Heavens above
gave the their own name which is the
name of the 8pirit of our people. That
Spirit I have seen in a dream, and
she was like to thee, O Inkosazana-y-
Zoola.”

“It may be so, Mouth of the King,
still T am woman, not spirit.”

“Yet in every woman there dwells
a spirit, or s0 we believe and in thee
a great one, or so we have heard and
believe, O Lady of the Heavens. To
thee, then, again we repeat the words
of Dingaan and of his council which
to-day we have said in the ears of
him who thinks himself thy father. To
thee the roads are open; thine are the
cattle in the kraals; here is an ear-
nest of them. Thine are the lives of
men. Command now, if thou wilt, that
one of us be slain before thee, and
whilst thou watchest, he shall look his
last upon the moon.*

“1 hear you,” said Rachel, quietly,
“but I seek the life of none who are
good. I thank the King for his gift;
I wish the King well. 4 remember
that life and death lle in my hands.
Say these words to the King.”

“We will say them, but wilt thou not
come, O Lady, as the King desires? A
regiment shall meet thee on the river
bank and lead thee to his house. Un-
harmed shalt thou come, unharmed
shalt thou return, and what thou ask-
est that shall be given thee.”

“One day, perchance, I will come,
but now now. Go in peace, O Mouihs
of the King."”

As she spoke another dark «loud
floated acros sthe moon, and whan it
had passed away she stood no more
upon the roek. Then, seeing that
she was gone, those messengers gath-
cred up their spears and mats. and
returned swiftly to Zululand.

When she reached the house agzain
Rachel told her father and mother
all 1hat had passed, laughing as she
spoke.

“It seems secarcely right, my.dear.”
said Mr. Dove, when she had one.
“Tl,0ose benighted heathens will really
believe that j»ou are something un-
earihly.”

“Then let them,” she answered. “It
can do no vne any harm, and the
power of life and death with the rest
of it, unless it was all talk as I sus-
pect, might be very useful one day.
Who knows? And now the Princess
of the Heavens will go and set the
supper, as Noie—I beg pardon, Non-
ha—is off duty for the present.”

Afterwards she asked Nole who was
the old man with a withered” hand
who had spoken as the “Kinyg's
Mouth.”

“Mopo is his name, Mopo or Um-
bopo, none other. O Zoola,” she an-
swered. “Jt was he who stabbad
T'Chaka, the Black One. It is =maid
also that alone among men living, he
has seen the White Spirit: the Inko-
gsazana. Thrice has he seen her, or
go goes the tale that my father, who
knew everything, told to me. That is
why Dingaan sent him here to make
report - of you.” And she told her all
the wonderful story of Mopo and of
the death of T'Chaka, which Rachel
treasured in her mind.

Such was Rachel’s first introduclion
to the Zulus, an occasion on which
her undoubted histrionic abilities
stood her in good stead.

This matter of the embassy happen-
ed and in due course was almost for-
goiten, that is until a certain event
occurred whiech brought it into mind.
For some tlme, however, Rachel
thought of it a good deal, wonderinz
how it came about that her native
name and the strange significanco
which they appeared to give to it had
taken such a hold of the imagination
of the Zulus. TUltimately she discov-
ered that the white man, Ishmael, wis
the chief cause of these things, He
had lived so long among savages that
he had caught something of their
mind and dark superstitions. To him,
as to them, it seemed a marvellous
thing that she should have acquired
the title of the legendary Spirit of the
Zulu people. The calm courage, too,
80 unusual in a woman, which she
showed when she shot the warrior,
and at the risk of her own life saved
that of the girl, Noie, impressed him
as something almost ultra-human, es-
pecially when he remembered his own
conduct on that oceasion. All of this
story, of course, he did not tell to the
Zulus for he feared lest they should
take vengeance for his share in it
But of Rachel he discoursed to the
King and his indunas, or great men,
as a white witch-doctoress of super-
natural power, whose name showed
that she was mixed up with the for-
tunes of the race. Therefore, in the
end, Dingaan sent Mopo, “he who
ll\‘:new the Spirit,” to make report of

er.

When he was not absent upon his
hunting or trading expeditions, Ish-
mael visited Ramah a great deal and,
as Rachel soon discovered, not without
an object. Indeed, almost from the
first, her feminine instincts led her to
suspect that this man who, notwith-
standing his good looks, repelle@ her
so intensely, was falling in love with
her, which in truth he had done once
and for all at their first meeting. In
the beginning he did not, it is true,
say much that could be so interpreted,
but his whole attitude towards her
suggested it, as did other things. For

STOP THAT
SCRATCHING!

Just As Lonﬂs You Have
Dandruff Your Head
Will Itch.,

It’s the little miecrobes that are gnaw-
ing down into the halir roots. It may
take a long time for these persistent
pests to get down to the vital part, but
when they do they will destroy the life
of the hair in a very short time.

“My hair was falling out rapidiy and
becoming gray
when I heanrd

of wyour
guaran -
t e ed
hair re-
storer,
and, af-
ter us-
ing one
bottle,
my hair
h a s
stopp ed
turn ing
gray,
the first
application removed the itching, my
hair stopped falling out, and I now
have a new growth of hair, and ie soft,
glossy and pliable."”—Carrie Williamas,
B44 C(Clinton Ave. 8South, Rochester,
N. Y.

Parisian Sage, the most delightful
hair restorer, is guaranteed by Leverty
& Bro. to stop falling hair, to cure
dandruff and all diseases of the scalp,
or money back. It i8 the most re-
freshing hair dressing in the world.
Ladies use it extensively because it
makes the hair beautiful, soft and lux-
uriant. 50 cents a bottle at Leverty
& Bro., or by express, charges prepaid,

instance, when he came to visit the
Doves, he discarded his garments of
hide, including the plcturesque zebra-
skin trousers, and appeared dressed in
smart European clothes which he had
contrived to obtain from Durban, and
a large hat with a white ostrich
feather, that struck Rachel as even
more ludicrous than the famous trou-
sers. Also he was continuously send-
Ing presents of game and of skins, or
of rare karosses, that is, fur 1ugs.
which he ordered to be dellvered to
her personally—tokens, all of them,
that she could not misunderstand. Her
father, however, misunderstood them
persistently, although her mother saw
something of the truth, and did her
best to shield her from attentions
which she knew to be unwelcome, Mr.
Dove believed that it was his com-
pany which Ishmael sought. Indeed
in this matter the man was very cley-
er, contriving to give the clergyman
the impression that he required spirit-
ual instruction and comfort, whieh, of
course, he found forthcoming in an
abundant supply. When Mrs. Dove
remonstrated, saying that she mis-
doubted her of him and his character,
her husband answered obstinately,
that it was his duty to turn a sinner
from his way, and declined to pursue
the conversation. So Ishmael con-
tinued to come.

For her part Rachel did her best
to avoid him, instructing Noie to keep
a constant look-out both with her
eyes and through the Kaffirs, and to
warn her of his advent. Then she
would slip away into the bush or
down to the "seashore, and remain
there till he was gone, or if he came
when she could not do so, in the even-
ing for instance, would keep Noie at
her side, apd on the first opportunity
rétire to her own room.

Now the result of this method of
self-protection was to cause Ishmaei
to hate Noie as bitterly as she hated
him. He guessed that the girl knew
the dreadful truth about him: that it
was he, and no other, who had coun-
selled Dlngaa.n to kill her father and
all his family, and take her by force
into his house, and although she said
nothing of it, he suspected that she
had told everythlng to Rachel. More-
over, it was she who alwayvs thwart-
ed him, who prevented him time upon
time from having a singie word alone
with her mistress. Therefore he de-
termined to be revenged upon Nole
whenever an opportunity occurred.
But as yet he could find none, since
if he were to tell the Zulus that she
still lived, and cause her to be killed
or taken away, he was sure that it
would mean a final breach with the
Dove family, all of whom had learned
to love this beautiful orphan maid.
So he nursed his rage in secret.

Meanwhile his passion increased
daily, burning ever more fiercely for
its continued repression, until at
length the chance for which he had
walited so long came to him.

Having become aware of Rachel’'s
hahit of slipping away whenever he
appeared, he showed himself on horse-
back at a little distance, th*n walited
a while and. instead of going up to the
mission station, rode round it, and hid
in some bush whence he could com-
mand a view of the surrounding coun-
try. Presently he saw Rachel, who
wase alone, for she had not walted to
call Noie, hurrying tuwards the sea-
shore, along the edge of that Xloof
down which ran the stream: where the
crocodiles lived. Presently, when she
hard gone toc far to return to the
heuse if she caught sight of him., he
followed after her, and, leaving his
horse, at last came up with her seated
on a rock by the rpool in which she
had bathed on the morning of the
masghcere.

Walking softly in his wvald-schoens,
or shoese made of raw hide, on the
eand, Rachel knew nothing of his com-
ing until his shadow fell upon her.
Then ghe sprang up and saw him,
smiling and bowing, the ostrich-plume
hat in his hand. Her first impulse
was to run away. but recovering her-
self, she nodded in a friendlv fashion,
and bade him *“Good day,” adding.

“What are you doing here, Mr. Ish-
mael, hunting?”

“Yes,” he answered, “that’s it, Hunt-
ing you. It has been a long chase, but
I have caught you at last.”

“Really, I am. not a wild creature,
Mr. Ishmael,” she said indignantly.

“No,” he answered, “you are more
beautiful] and more dangerous than
any wild ereature.”

Rachel looked at him. Then she
made as though she would pass him,
saying that she was going home. Now
Ishmael stood between two rocks fill-
ing the only egress from this place.

He stretched out his arms so0 that
his fingers touched the rocks on either
side, and sald:

“You can’'t. You must listen to me
first. I came here to say what I have
wanted to tell you for a long time. ¥
love you, and I ask you to marry me.”

“Indeed,” she replied. setting her
face. “How can that be? I understood
that you were already married—several
times over.”

‘“Who told wyou that?’ he asked
angrily. “I know—that accursed little
witch, Noie.”

“Don’'t speak any ill of Noie, please;
she is my friend.”

“Then wvou have a liar for wour
friend. Those women are only my ser-
vants.”

“It doesn't matter to me what they
are, Mr. Ishmael. I have no wish to
know your private affairs. §Shall we
stop_this talk which is not pleasant?”

“No,” he answered. “I tell you that
I love vou and I mean to marry you,
with vour will or without it. Let it be
with wyour will, Rachel,”” he added,
pleadingly, ‘“for I will make you a good
husband. Also I am well-born. much
better than wyou think, and I am rich,
rich enough to take you out of this
country, if vou like. I have thousands
of cattle, and a great deal of money
put by, good English gold that I have
got from the sale of ivory. You shall
come with me from among all these
savage people back to England, and
live as you like.”

“Thank you, but I prefer the savages,
ags yon seem to have done until now,
No. do not try to touch me; you know
thot I can defend myself if I choose,”
and she glanced at the pistol which
she always carried in that wild land.
“1 am not afraid of you, Mr. Ishmael;
it is you who are afraid of me.”

“Perhaps I am.,” he exclaimed, *be-
cause those Zulus are right, you are
tagati. an enchantress, not like other
women, white or black. If it were not
so. would vou have driven me mad as
you have done? I tell you I can't
sleep for thinking of you. Oh! Rachel
Rachel, don't be angry with me. Have
pity on me. Give me some hope. I
know that my life has been rough in
the past, but I will become good again
for your sake and live like a Christian.
But if yvou refuse me, if you send me
back to hell—then you shall learn what
I can be.”

“1 know what you are, Mr. Ishmael,
and that is quite enough. I do not
wish to be unkind, or to say anything
that will pain you, but please go away,
and never try to speak to me again
hke this, as it is quite useless. You
must understand that I will never
marry you, never.”

“Are you in love with somebody
else?” he asked hoarsely, and at the
guestion, do what she would to pre-
vent it, Rachel colored a little.

“How can I be in love here, unless it
were with a dream?”

“A dream, a dream of a man you
mean. Wwell, don’'t let him cross my
path. or it will soon be the dream of a
ghost I tell you I'd kill him. If I

from Giroux Mfg. Co.. Buffalo, N, Y. JLmm. 't have you, no one else shall, Do
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SHED LIGHT

—

L. M. HOPKINS & SON
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COOKING.

T 3
Richmonds
always Bake!
NO GUESS WORK

N

972 Main St.,

NOYES R. BAILEY, Miliord.

Bridgeport.

you understand?"

“Y understand that I am tired of
this. Let me go home, please.”

“Home! Soon yon will have no home
to go to except mine—that is, if you
don’t change your mind about me. I
have power here—don’t you under-
stand? I have power.”

As he spoke these words the man
looked so evil that Rachel shivered a
little. But she answered boldly enough:

“I understand that you have no pow-
er at all against me! no one has. It
is I who have the power.”

“Yes, because as I said, you are ta-
gati, but there are others——"

As these words passed his lips some-
one slippped by him, Starting back,
he saw that #t was Noie, draped in her
usual white robe, for nothing, would
induce her to wear BEuropean clothes.
Passing him as though she saw him
not, she went to ‘Rachel and said:

“Inkosazana, I was at my work in
the house yonder and I thought 1
heard you calling me down here by the
seashore, so I came. {8 it your pleas-
ure that I should accompany Yyou
home?2"

“For instance,” he went on, furious-
lv, *“there is that black slut whom
you are so fond of. Well, if I can’t
hurt you, I can hurt her. Daughter
of Seyapi, vyou know how rTunaways
die in Zululand, or if you don't you
shall soon learn. I will pay you back
for all yvour tricks,” and he stopped,
choking with rage.

Noie looked him up and down with
her soft, dreamy /brown: eyes.

“Deo you think so, Night-prowler?”
she asked. ‘‘Do you think that what
vou did to the father and his house,
you will do to the daughter also?
Well, it is strange, but last night, just
‘before the cock crew, I sat by Seyapi's
grave, and he spoke to me of you,
White Man. Listen, now, and I will
tell what he said,” and stepping for-
ward she whispered in his ear.

Rachel, watching, saw the man’s
swarthy face turn pale as he heark-
ened, then he lifted his hand as though
to strike her, let it fall again, and
muttering curses in English and in
Zulu, turned and walked, or rather
staggered away.

“What did you tell him, Nole?’ ask-
ed Rachel.

“Never mind, Zoola,”
“Perhaps the truth; perhaps what
came into my mind. At any rate I
frightened him away. He was mak-
ing love to you, was he not, the low
gilwana (wild beast)? Ah'! T thought
go, for that he has wished to do for
long. And he threatened, did he not.
‘Well, yvou are right; he cannot hurt
you at all, and me only a little, I
think. But he is very dangerous and
very strong, and can hurt others. It
your father is wise he will leave this
place, Zoola.”

“I think s0, too,” answered Rachel.
“Let us go home and tell him so.”

(To be Continued.)

she answered.
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‘CAKI'ERS
URE

Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci-
dent to a bilions state of the system, such as
Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsiness, Distresa after
eating, Paln inthe Bide &e¢. While their most
remarkable has been shown in curing

SICK

yel Carter’s Little Liver Pills are

Headache,
equally valul.ble in Constipation, cunnga d pre-
venting this annoyin,com lalnt, while they also
correct all disorders of the stomach, stimulatethe
liver and regulate the bowels. Lven if they only

~ HEAD

Ache they would be almost pricelc se to those who
suffer from this distreasing complaint; butfortu.
nately their goodness does notend here,and those
who once try them will find these little pills valu-
ab!e in 80 many wa a that they will not be wil-

ling to do wlthaut em. Butafter all sick head

ACHE

Is the bane of so many lives that here is where
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it while
others do not.

Carter’s Little Liver Pills are very emall and
very easy to take Oneor two pills make a dose.
TLey are strict Lg vegetable and do not gri
pnrge. but. by their gentle action phnaen]Pe

mmn MEDICINE C0., HIW TOBE,

Small Bl Small Doss, Small Prie

|

HOTEL

EARLINGTON

55 WEST 27th STREET
Near Broadway NEW YORK

This well known, absolutely
fireproof hotel, after being en-
tirely renovated,redecorated and
fitted up complete with new
plumbing has now reopened.
RATES FROM $1.00 AND UP
WITH BATH, %2.00 AND UP

Special rates by the season or
year for permanent guests.

A special feature will be the
cuisine, both in the dining room
and in the new cafe for ladies
and gentlemen. A la Carte and
Table d'Hote.

Hotel under the management of

GUERNSEY E. WEBB
Formerly of the Ansonia

Periodicals, Stationery and Office Supplies

Special for a Short Time, 250 Envelopes for 25¢
POST OFFICE NEWS STORE, 11 Post Office Arcade

CIGARS ™ Suih o ey {

No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
you are certain of getting greater value than else-

where,

Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved

quickly. Biggest line in the city and prices the
most reasonable. Box trade a specialty.
Fine line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in Ting and al

Smokers’ Accessories.

D. D. SMITH

Opp. Poli’s Thestre,
Fairfield Avenue,

NSNS

THE COAL

That Burns

The ARCHIBALD McNEIL
& SONS (0.,

Tel. 501-502. 990 Main St,

e Co— i

SUPPOSE IT DOES RAIN

instead of snow—jyou need coal and need to fill the coal bin
when it becomes empty—the question is—who’ll fill the

bin? Shall we?

The NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HOUSA’I‘ONIO AVE.
Telephone,

154 FAIRFIEKLD AVE.
Down Town Office.

Try Sprague s Extra ngh Grade

Léhigh Coal _
‘Sprague lce &Goal Do,

East End East Washngton Ave. Bridge

Telephone 710.

COAL. and WOOD

Flour (Grain, Hay and Straw,
BERKSHIRE MILLS.

IRA GREGORY & (0, Zecbisiedism

-COAL-

'l‘elepbone 481-6,
all*

Main Office
262
Stratford Avenue

WHOLESALE
and RETALY_

Branch Omoa
352
Main Street.

WAKE UP

STOP DREAMIN T :
ABOUT THAT COAL ORDER.

Pricee have advanced and will soon be higher. Let us tﬂl your bins NOW:

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY.

Branch Office GEO. B. CLARK & CO.,
S0 Fairfield Avenue.

Telephone 2457

YARD AND MAIN OFFICE,
150 Housatonlc Avenue®

E——

Vo—

That We
Have the

COAL
Mined

And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins,

b e

WHEELER

944 MAIN ST

& HOWES,

East End Oongrcu_ s Street Bridge.

O
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